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A Proſpe# of a Pleaſant Country, Ce- 

 phalus diſcover d aſleep on a Bank of 
Flowers, Aurora riſes from behind a 

Hill, and comes forward, and ſpeaks. 


AURORA, 
& Hither, Aurora, whither woud'ft thou 


rove ? 


E Hopeleſs to reach the _ of thy 


Love. 


Chace employs, 
His happier Nights, reſery'd for Procris Joys. 


This chearful Morn, = Woodland - 
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nice: Harlequin enters, and ſeeing Golom- 


plays Tricks with Pierot, which draws on 


* 


Fey 
But ſoft ! what charming Viſion feeds my Eyes? 

Tis He! 'tis Cepbalus! Repos'd he lies: 

O Venus! charming Mother of Defire! 

With all thy Aids of Love, my Love inſpire: 

O let this charming. Youth, by me convey'd | 

To Scenes of Bliſs, relieve a love-ſick Maid. 


IX. 


Haſte ! haſte ye little Loves, 
Ze gentle Zephyts fiy ; 

Bring with you Venus Doves, 
And waft bim tbr the Sky. 
Jo Fountains, Grots, and Bowers, 
| Where Love ts never Coy; 
TY Where Days ſhall ſeem but Hours, 
4 And Time be killa with Foy. 


} 


Four Cupids deſcend, and fly away with Cephalus. 


Aurora goes out. 


| The Scene changes to the Rialto in V. 


bine, his Miſtreſs, in the Balcony of her 
Brother's Houſe, ſends her a Letter by a 
Pigeon. The Brother, a noble Venetian, 
and Pierot his Servant, enter. Harlequin 


a Beating 


———— AO AAAS 


++ 


2 Beating from his Maſter, and then go 


ON. 


The Scene changes to a Room in the 


Penetian's Houſe: Colombine enters, read- 


ing with Joy the Letter Harlequin her Lover 


ſent her. Her Brother comes unperceivd 


upon her, ſnatches the Letter out of her 
Hands; and, having read it, in the Tranſ- 


I, Orts of his Rage offers to ſtab her, | but ; 


Pierot interpoſes: Upon which the Yene- 


tian locks her up, and reſolves to turn all 
his Reſentment upon Harlequin. He ſends 8 


Pierot for a Bravo, in order to guard his 
Houſe, and murder Harlequin. After the 
Bravo and a Servant have arm d Pierot, they 
go out. | 


The Scene changes to the Street. 


Pierot and the Bravo enter, with a Can- 
non and Mortar, to guard the Houſe. Har- 


leguin attempts to ger in, but is prevented 
by Pierot. He gives Wine to the Bravo, 
who ſeems pleas d; and while he is greedily 


drinking, Harlequin jumps into the Mortar: 
a 8 bi 
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he ſhews em to the Venetian. The Vene- 
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Pierot perceiving it, informs the Bravo, 
who is ſtil] drinking. After a Conſulta- 
tion, they reſolve to fire the Mortar off, 
which they do, and Harlequin is ſhot in- 
to the Houſe. While Pierot is rejoicing 
at his Exploit, the Venetian enters, and 
ſecing Harlequin in the Balcony, flies into 
the Houle, follow'd by the Bravo and Pie- 
rot. Immediately after, Harlequin and Co- 
lombine run out, - purſu'd by the Venetian, 
Bravo, and Pieror. 


The Scene changes to a View of the 
Country, with a Bridge over a River, and 
a Water- Mill. The Miller croſſes the 
Bridge, and while he is inſpecting the 
Work of his Mill, Harlequin and Colom- 
bine enter, and are going to hide them- 
ſelves in the Mill, but are prevented by 
the Miller; but being mollify'd with Mo- 
ney, he gives his Conſent; Immediately 
after, the Venetian, the Bravo, and Pierot, 
enter, and inquire of the Miller after Har- 
lequin and Colombine, but he refuſes to diſ- 


cover em; till overcome by another Bribe, 


tian, 


— — 


151 


tian, Bravo, and Pierot, run over the 


Bridge into the Mill; when they are in, 
Harlequin and Colombine run out, and im- 
mediately after Pierot runs upon the Bridge, 
beckoning his Maſter to follow him; up- 


on which the Bridge breaks down, and Pie- - 
rot tumbles into the River, where the 
Mill Wheel turns him ſeveral times about, 


till tis ſuppos d hes almoſt drown'd, Har- 
lequin and Colombine make their Eſcape. The 
Bravo and Miller diſengage Pierot from the 
Wheel, and carry him off. 


The Scene changes. 


The Bravo and the Miller bring on Pie- 
rot, and deliver him to a Servant of the 
noble Venetian, his Maſter, and go off. 

The Scene changes to a beautiful Gar- 
den, adorn'd with eight Statues of the 
Heathen Deities, and ſeveral running Foun- 
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tains, 


| Cephalus 
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Cephal us enters, FRY d with the Beauty ce 
the Place. 


Cep. Where art thou, Cepbalus! What dea nly 
| Scene | 
Enchants thy Senſe? How beauteous! how ſerene! 
This can be ſure no Produce of the Earth; 
Some Power Divine has given theſe en 
Birth. 


Enter Aurora. 


Aur. Turn, turn thee, gentle Cephalus, and ſee 
The Author of theſe Wonders, ' rais'd for thee. 
Cep. Parent of Day, bright Goddeſs of the 
Skies! 
You ſtrike a trembling Mortal with en 
Aur. If theſe but ſeeming Wonders pleaſe thy 

55 Sight, 

Let me with greater ſtill, thy Seuſe del ight. 
'Tis here, the Goddeſs Pleaſure, keeps her Court, 
And waits thy Wiſh, with ev'ry ſenſual Sporr. 

Come, ſmiling Pleaſure, with thy gay Deſires, 
Soft Blandiſhments ! and mutual amorous Fires: 
Here, tread your dalliant Meaſures on the Green, 


And ol him what Aurora's Bluſhes mean. 
A Dance 
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1 
A Dance of 3 and her Followers. 


Aur. Thus, thus, my Cephalus, our der 'ſhall 
prove, 


One circling Round of never ending Lad 


A IR 


Cep. In vain, alas! your Charms invade 
A Heart, that is another's due: 
Were She J love by me betray d, 

That Falſhood won d not merit you. 
To make my wav'ring Heart your Prize, 
In vain your ſoftning Art allures; 

While Procris by my Falſhood dies, 


J never, never, can be yours. 


Aur. Can all theſe Joys I've ſhewn thee, no- 
thing move? | 

Cep. They may my Wonder, but excite not 
Love. 1 

Aur. Obdurate Wretch! has tender Love no 
Force? 


Theſe marble Stat ues wou'd have more Remorſe: 
B There's 
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Fhere's not a Deity of Stone, but bears . 
Wich kinder Senſe than thou, wy Sighs, my 
Tears. 
Deſcend deſcend ye breathing Forms of Art 
And while your animated Limbs impart 
A Senſe of whar I feel, ſubdue his harder Heart. 


"The pedeſtals all fink to ſoft Muſic, 
till the Statues are even with the Ground, 


then move themſelves into Attitudes of Sup- 
plication. 


"Aur. Behold the moving Hermes, moves with 
ove ity 
To ſupplicate thy Pity on my Love; 
Bacchus, Apollo, Neptune, Hercules, 
All, all, for loſt Aurora, bend their Knees. 
Now, all reſume your Attitudes, and be 
Once more at Reſt— a Joy unknown to me. 


Here the Statues move into their former 
Attitudes, and are rais'd up as they were 


firſt diſcover d. 


. 8 1 
* . 
8 - 
* 
98 
* — . 8 2 s ep, 
A. ö . = 
- * 
- * " 


i 


T9 


Oo... T 'heſe may be all Deluſions, tho they | 
move; ; A 

Il ſooner doubt 1 my Eyes, than change my ; Los, 

Aur: Nay, then, farewel for ever, ſtubborn 

Boy! y 

Hence! to your Procris! take your ſhort-liv'd 
Joy: 

The Winds that bevaghi thee ſhall attend thee _ 
ſtill, 

And gratify in ev'ry Wiſh thy Will. 

Go prove her Faith, and to thy Torture try; 

If Procris more deſerve thy Love than I. 


[The Winds conduct Cephalus off on one Side 
of the Stage, while Aurora retires on foe 


other; 
Scene changes to the Garden of Cephalus, 
Enter Procris and Delia: 


A 1 R. 


Proe. Go, gentle Sighs, purſue the Wind, 
Paſs o er the Mountain, Vale, and Grove 5 
Till wand ring Cephalus jou find; 
And whiſper in bis Ear, my Love. 
B 2 Alan 
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Alarm bis Heart with. all ny Ga 
b ] tell him, tell bim how T mourn; 
A thouſand Frights, a thouſand Fears, 
Surround me till bis dear Return. 
| yy 
Del. Procris, this very Morn, 
As from Hymettus Hill, I made my way, 


T chanc'd amidſt the ſhady Vales to ſtray; 


There, with hard Labour of the Chace oppreſs'd, 
I ſaw your ſleeping Cephalus, careſs'd 

By a fair Nymph, nor were my Eyes deceiv d, 
I faw her languiſh, as his Boſom heav'd: 
What farther follow'd, was to me unknown, 
For with a ſudden Gale, a Cloud came down, 


And from my wond' ring Sight, the Viſion ſwift 
was born, 


A I R. 
0b! Jeahouſy ! thou raging Pain! 
| Where ſhall J find my Peace again f 


Revenge and Hate, 
For this. 44 rate, 


Torment and tea, giv 8 9 2 

My vending Woes, 

Know! no\Repoſe, 
Gone, gong ore er is a Rel. [Exeunt. 
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Scene changes to another Garden: Har- 


15 
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quin, Colombine, Gardeners and their Wives, 
cover d dancing. ee 

Pierot comes on and obſerves them ſome 
me, then threatens Colombine to inform 
s Maſter; ſhe beats him off. Harlequin 
des himfelf in a Flower-Pot. The Ve. 
tian and Pierot come on, looking for 


rt, they remove it; and going to ſtab 
m, a Roſe- Tree ſpring» up in the 
wer- Pot. Pierot runs off, and returns 
tha Couple of Axes, to cut the Tree 
pieces, which immediately diſappears, 
d diſcovers Harlequin transform'd into a 
it, The Cat plays ſeveral Tricks with 
rot, and at laſt runs away into the 
den, The Venetian and Pierot purſu- 
him, the Garden Gates change into a 
ple of Cages, and incloſe the Vene- 
and Pierot; Harlequin and Colombine 


= oft, ridiculing them. 


The Scene changes to a Street. 


"XEeunt, 


Scene Pierot 
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arleguin; perceiving him in the Flower- 


Pierot and a Servant enter; while he 
informing the Servant of his Misfortun 
Harlequin and Colombine croſs the Stag 
and go to a Tavern to make merry. Pj 
rot obſerving them, ſends off the Serya 
ro inform er Maſter; the Venetian enter, 
and Pierot attends him to the Tavern, 
order to find out Harlequin and Colon 
bine. | | 


=" OY. 


1 c The Scene changes to an Arbour, {ug 
pos d to be in the Tavern Garden. H. 
1]  - lequin and Colombine go into the Arbour, 
T7 order to regale themſelves: Pierot ente 
1 and diſcovers them: While Pierot goes 


| inform his Maſter, Harlequin and Cal 
'Tþ bine go into the Arbour : Then Pierot aff 
4 ters wich the Venetian, and not find 


1 them, they pull open the Doors of f 
| Arbour, which changes to 4 magnifice 
Chine ſe Palace: Harlequin diſcover d, 
ting as the Emperor of China: His Guat 
oppoſe the Entrance of the Venetian 1 

Pierot, who retire, out of Fear, to cachſ 
ol the Stage. After ſeveral Dances in 
Poſtures, in the Chineſe manner, by 
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un, and they are carryd off in 
Friumph, 3 


The Scene changes to a fi Hunting 
Fountry, a Pack of Hounds in view, 
linted by Tilemans of Antwerp. 


Enter Cephalus, and ſeveral Hunters. 

gos FHUN TING SONG, and CHORUS. 

6 þ p. Hark! hart, tis the merry ton'd Horn, 

+. 1h Calls the Hunters all up in the Morn: 

of | To the Hills, and the Woodlands we ſteer, 

mifice 7⁰ unbar bour the out-lying Deer. 

ml C | he” 

; d E | n POE * G 

en © CHORUS. 

an Then all the Day long, 

88 | This, this is our S ong, _ 

S 0 Mbilſi hollowing, Ws 
* And following, RE 


1151 | * 
andarins and the Emperor, Harlequin, 
the Character of the Emperor of China, 
5 bes through the Ceremony of making the 
metian and Pierot, Gormogons; which 
ded, the Venetian gives Colombine to 
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So frolicb, and free; 
Our Toys know no Bounds, 
While we're after the Hounds, 
No Mortals on Earth are ſo jolly as us 


Cep, Round the Wood, while we ſtand, how we gl 


When we hear the Hills echo illo! 
With à bounce from the Cover he flies, 
Tarra, tarra, tantivy brave Boys, 


CHORUS, 
Then all the Day long, &c. 


Cep . While we fweep ver the Valley, or clint 


Up the Health-breathing Mountain ſubim 
What a Foy from the Labour we feel, 
Which alone, he who taſtes it can tell 


CHORUS. 


Then all the Day long, &c. 
[They go off ſinging the Chi 


; F rench-Horns wind the Chace. 
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| The Scene 1 to a Country, wah 
2 Proſpect of the Sea. 


Cephalus- enters with - bis Alias: 


Cep. Now homeward all diſperſe. 
Laer go . 
. Theſe * Trees 
lie, Invite Repoſe. 
0 ſweet refreſhing Breeze! 
Soft kiſſing Aura, to my Boſom come; 
For thy Embrace, theſe Arms have always room. 


AIR 


Oh gentle Air, fweet f RY riſe, 

Relieve the Wretch who far thee dies. 

Jo taſte thy Sweets J daily rove, 
From Hill ts Hill, and Grove to Grove; 
No kindly kiſſing fill my Arms; 

Diffuſe, and breathe out all thy Charms. 

Ah gentle Air, feet Aura, riſe, 

Rebeve the Wretch who for thee dies. a 
N 
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Enter Ptoetis. 

Pro. All is too true, he burns with lle 
Flame; 

My Rival's found, and Aura is her W 

This way I heard his Voice. Ol dire Diſtreſs 

Now Derarh alone can what I feel redreſs. | 

4 [Exit 
Cep. What means that ruſtling in the Wood, 

| 


ſome Deer, 


Perhaps, or Beaſt of Prey, I heard it there = 
Ap, there the Buſhes move: whate'et thou art, 
4} This fatal Spear flies certain to thy Heart. 
[Throws bis Dart into the Thicket, 
2” "I [within.} O Cephalus ! 
Cep. Ye Powers! what mournful Cry! 


{Enter Procris, Peeding.] 


Pb. since By thy Hand T fall, content I die. 
Cep. Oh! Horror to my Senfe! what is't I ſce 
Now hurl your dreadful Thunder, Gods, at me! 
Pro. If, Cephalus, for me you prieve, you may, 
In one laſt Ri ndneſs, all thy Wirongs repay. 
C. What means my bleeding Love? 
Pro. Promiſe but this — never let Aura (ſwear 
it Cephalus) 
Ys, : By 


hed 


eſs! 


Meant but the Air invok'd to *fwage the Heat. 


171 N 
By our paſt Love, in proof of which I bleed, 
Never let Aura to my Bed ſucceed. 3 

Cep. Error on fatal Error, ſtill ſupplies 
The cruel Wrath of both our Deſtinies; , :. 
The Name of Aura, which I ſang, my ſweet, 


„ 
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Pro. Then I, miſ-led by Jealouſy, muſt own | 
My Fault, and dying for that Fault atone. 
Cep. Ah! whither are our paſt Endearments 
flown! 
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AIX. 
Pro. O Cephalus! Farewel, furemel] 
Since I find Truth in thee; | 
No real Pains in Death J feel, | 
But thoſe thou feels for me. [Dies. 


Cep. Now, hopeleſs Heart, canſt thou this Stroke 
© furviye! 
Nor Love, nor Nature ſuffer thee to live. 
Receive me Ocean, down thy friendly Tide, 
And make my Procris, yet again my Bride. 
Thus, thus, my Love, by Fate reduc'd, I go 
To meer thy Shade in happier Worlds below. 
[Throws himſelf into the Ses. 
C 2 _ 
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Enter Aurora. e 


Aur, Wretched Aurora! now deteſt thy Arts, 


And mourn thy Fate of two divided Hearts, 
Imperial Neptune, Monarch of the Seas, 


O raiſe thy gorgeous Palace with thy Prize. 
Give him once more to my relenting Eyes, 


| While I his chaſte connubial Flame immorralize 


F. magnificent Temole of Neptune riſes 
out of the Sea, A Triton ſings the fol. 
lowing Song, addreſſing himſelf to du 


ror a. 


"& T3. 


Trit. Blooming Goddiſs! only Treaſure, 


Endleſ Source of Foy and Pleaſure; 
See in Tranſport, Neptune riſe: © 


Peace and Safety ever crown thee, 
W ith flowing Plenty he'll ſurround thee, 


Wit mighty Jove ſhall rule the Skies, 
After the Song, Neptune riſes 


Nep. 


"F191. 
Nep. Behold bright Goddeſs, fair relenting Mad, 
hy ſacred Will by Neptune is obey'd. 
ou'dſt thou atone his timeleſs Fall, ſee there 
he weeping Loves, and ſighing Winds appears 
ith bleeding Procris 


IProcris brought in] 


ow melt thy Eyes, 
talize. ind raiſe the pity d Pair, to grace Fi Skies 
Aur. For theſe hard- fated Souls, ye Stars make 
 riles room, 
fol. That heav'nly Honours may repair their Doom: 
yon celeſtial Sphere, your Form ſhall ſhine, 
nd conſecrate your Truth with Fame divine. 


Cepbalus and Procris ate dhe d in a Cha- 
ot by Cupids and Zephyrs. 


8 Mp. Now Tritons, Sea-Nympbs, 1 Co- 
ral Caves, 

uſe to Auroras Rays, and tread the Waves; 

Vance o'er the floating Green, and to the Sea, | 

roclaim an univerſal Jubilee. 


} 
e, 


ies. 


riſes. ' by _— 


Nep. 


[20] 
A grand Dance of Tritons and © Citens, 
CHORUS. 


to Cephalus and Procris Praiſe, 
Dur ſounding Shells and Voices raiſe + 

Sing, fing, and celebrate their Flame, 

Aud give their Fate immortal Fam. 


ens, 
> 
b 


